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Tht pope in his fury doth anſwerreturne, 
To a lettery which to Nome is late come, 


7 Doe eſteme pour kyndnes much 
4 8 „ Foz ſendyng woꝛde ſo tone, 

; Pour diligence it hath ben ſuch 
Ve 12 It is artued at Rome: 


. N But when J had pervld pouz byl 


In that you ſet thereto pour wyl 

And eke your mynd applyed vntyl 
The wꝛityng of the lame. 

I dtd beleue it to be true 

But ſurelp J mult ſap to pou 

It greued mee thole lines to vew 
Were wetten in pour name. 


t And ſure it is no maruell loe 

foꝛ daplpe J doe heare, 
The matter ſemeth to be ſo 

As amply doth appeare: 
Foꝛ euerp man doth tell fo; true 
The ſame that late was ſent of ou 
But out alas, your tidynges new 

Doty much appall mp ſptrite. 
And makes me ſweare and makes me teare 
To pull andhale, and rend my heare 
And bꝛynges me daply in diſpatre 

Co thinke on thts delpite. 


C But ſith there is no remedpe 
That mine obedient chylde, 
Is hanged vp pon a tree 
And to to much reuplde: 
What ſboulde 3 doe but curſe and ban 
Ind hurte them toe the woꝛſt F can 
Coz hanging vp lo good a man 
That bare mee ſuch good wyll 7 
But pi J had him here at nome 
Dis body ſhauld be (M2pned ſoone 
And malle at moꝛnyug and at noone 
With chantyng of cach bell. 


C Fo2 euer ſhoulde be ſayd and ſoung 
The deupls to controvle. 
Ind pꝛapers all aboute his tombe 
with ſenceyng fo! his ſoule : 
That neuer a deupll ſo deepe in hell 
Shoulde once pꝛeſume with him to mell 
Not once appꝛoch his body tyll 
To vere him anp wap. 
Ind J wolde kepe his bodpſo 
That it from hence ſhould neuer go 
And dpuers of my fryers mo 
Fo: him (ould dayly pꝛap. 


C Ind gladly wolde J be reuengd 
On England pk J might, 
Becauſe they haue toe much abuſd 
My Bull with great deſpight: 
Ano make thereat a laughing game 
And ſet but little by mp name 


C FINIS. 


Ind much my holpnes defame 
Ind daply me diſpyſe, 
Their QAueene hath cha(t the rebels all 
That loued to bow their knees to Ball 
Ind hanged their quarters on the wall 
As meat fo2 crowes and pres. 


C But T wyll walke and daply ſeke 
Mp Purgatozte thoꝛow. 

Ind cauſe all the deupis at mp becke 
Co me their knees to bow: 

And where as J map any kynde 

That to their Pꝛince haue ben vnlixnde 

Be lure, with mee they ſhall be (h2zynde 
Ag they deſerued haue. 

Ind cheeflp now John Felton hee 

Shall euer be beloued of mee 

Becauſe that he ſo louinglpe 
My Bull did ſeeme to laue. 


¶ But yt that I coulde haue at once 
The parpng of his toc, 

His head, his quarters, oz his bones 
That with the wpnde doe bloe : 
Chen ſhoulde they be lapd vp by mee 

Is reliques of great dignitie 
Fo: euetp man that comes to ſee 


Thoſe Jewels of ſuch grace. 
The Noztons bones ſhould ſo be ſhꝛpnd 
That now hanges wauering in the wynd 
Pf that IJ coulde deuyſe oꝛ fynd 
To bꝛyug them to this place. 


C Ind Jwyll curſe and ban them all 
That ſpeake againſt mp pow2e, 

And ſeekes to make mp kpngdome fall 
My curſe (hall them deuowꝛe: 

And yt that here J might you ſce 

Foꝛ w2ptpng lately vnto mee 

Be ſure, ye ſhould rewarded bee 
As beſt J coulde bethpnlke. 

Ind as fo! woplliam Elderton 

That latelp ſent me woꝛde to Rome 

Be lure that he hould haue lylie dome 
To bye him pen and ynke. 


¶ Take this as witten from our grace 
That vnto pou we lend, 

Becaule we want both time and place 
To recompence pou krend: 

I's koꝛ the bopes that frump and ſcoff 

And at mp holpnes doe laugh 

I mynd to dꝛeſſe them wel enough 
t caſe J had them here, 

And fo: mp leruants that abyde 

And long haue had their pactence tryde 

From Romaine faith that wyl not lyde 
J wylh them all good chere. 


D. P. 


C Jmp2intcd by Alexander Lacte fo2 Henrfe Kyzkham, dwelling gt the ligne of the 


blacke dor , at Ann doꝛe Ane church. 


